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Smiles and Smiles of Smiles 
Along the Western Front 





Once a week, when Judge arrives sent—as a Christmas present 
in France, a broad smile spreads to several thousand more soldiers 
from ear to ear of the Allied line. and_ sailors SO please listen to 
We have this informatioh from an Judge this once without laughing. 
authentic source. For Soldiers and Sailors 
Judge is acknowledged by us, and \\ a ' characteristic abandon, 
by others as be tHe most Judge has decided to make a special 
welcome of all wmagazines if trench Christmas offer on soldier and 
and camp and‘on battleship-board. sailor sledinintaed’ >l'wentvWeeks 
Why should In’t it be? Reason it tor One Dalles. Doesn't that just 
out for yourself. ae settle the question as to 
Judge hasn’t-a care in the world what you are going to give a Certain 
‘and neither has the American Soldier or a Certain Sailor? 
soldier or sailor boy as he goes Why, one COpy of J udge is 
about the most serious job of Christmas enough for any person 
the ages. ‘That’s why there is and think of twenty! 
PA mediate congeniality when \nd civilians, too, read Judge. 
,,Judge meets a soldier or [If you known any civilians, why not 
a sailor. send ’em Judge—a year for $5 — 
Judge is a bit serious OF 13 issues for $1. 
just now in its inten- Do your Christmas Shopping 
tion to get itself easy. 





Judge—The Happy Medium 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 



























































— & 





NOV 29 1918 


Cppests 


ume 75 


$5.00 a Year 


Entered as ond-~<« + ss ma -y *; Oct« - 
21, 1881, at the Pos f ew Yc 
N. Y., under the x t of “Mi arc = 3. L 9 





JU DGE 


“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM” 





New York, NOVEMBER 30, IQI8 


Number 1037 


10 Cent 














5 a Cot y 









































Drawn by A. Macurrert 


Huncry FritzieE! 











EEE . SS ~ AE a es SS SS 


— 














rey 
(Germany ~ <*¢ 
U have enough of war’ ~ 


Dr 





-Peace,Peace. Peace! 














4, . 
/. s 


n by Roer. A. Gragr 


SOME 








Tif 

















Foop For GERMAN AFTERTHOUGHT 


| 




















~> 


= 





- —- = 





How Was Ir Over Tuere, WHat?” 


SEEN FLYING IN FRANCE. 


“Say, | Hear You’vi 


Dialogues of a Blithesome Boob.—II. 
This time he invites rebuke and gets it in plenty 
By Artruur C. Brooks 


Illustration by Witrrep JoNEs 


There eased himself 


HE Man from Over 

gently into a pillowed armchair, leaned his 
J r 

cane nearby and stretched out his aching 

leg. ‘“*Ah-h-h,”’ he noisil' “Now 

lor a gor md rest.” 

At this moment the Blithesome Boob dashed into the 


ym, bearing a wide smile of welcome. “ Ah-ha, old toppo, 


sighed 


how goes it, eh sp he shouted. “The homing pigeon re- 

rned, what? The prodigal swallow! Say, I hear 
ou've been flying in France. How was it over there, 
what?” 


“One at a time, please,” said the Man from Over 
Chere, tolerantly. They told me 
you were drowned in a boating accident.”’ 

“Not me!” proclaimed the Blithesome 
* You can’t kill me!” 

“No,” commented the Man from Over There, “so 
I’ve begun to think.” 

“But, say, listen,” the Blithesome Boob insisted. 
‘How was it over in France, anyway?” 

“All fussed up—anyway and everyway,”’ 
other. 

“Yes, I know,” went on the Blithesome Boob. 

Sut, really, I’m frightfully interested. It must have 
been glorious to fight!” 

“You should have tried it,’ advised the Man from 
Over There. “There was lots of room in the Army. 
And you’d never got hurt.” 

“But tell me of some of your encounters,” begged 
the Blithesome Boob. “How did you injure your leg?”’ 

““Well, I don’t know as I will,’’ doubted the Man 
from Over There. “Perhaps you won't believe it. 
Several haven’t. “Still,” he added as an afterthought, 
“of course they were normal.” 


**Let’s take turns. 


Be Ti »b. 


said the 





“O, pshaw,” exploded the Blithesome Boob, not 
noticing the jab. “I'd believe anything nowadays!” 

“Yes, I guess you would, at that!” said the Man 
from Over There, with hidden meaning. 

“Well,” he continued, “it occurred just north of 
Cootie-en-votre-Chapeau. I hadn’t had a good fight 
tor a long time. You see, it was hard to get Fritz t 
come out and fight. On this day I enticed a Heinie 


to come up and mix it with me \ follow 


I 


clo el\ ; 
vou:” he inquired. 

“QO, ves. Perfectly,” assured the Blithesome Boob 

The Man from Over There continued. “Well, we 
had it hot and heavy for half an hour, swooping and 
zooming all over and back again, and firing continu- 
ously. Once we came within inches of crashing into 
each other, and just then a tracer bullet from his gun 
set fire to the fuselage of my machine. I jumped clear 
and landed on one of his wings, and crawled over 
him. Well, it was me or him for the next ten minutes. 
Finally I managed to knock him out with a monke: 
wrench and sit on his head. But a funny predicament 
cropped up then,”’ the Man from Over There reflected, 
smiling. 

‘*How was that?” invited the Blithesome Boob. 

“You see,” explained the Man from Over There, 
“one of my bullets had impaired his steering appara- 
tus, and to save me I couldn’t bring the blame thing 
to earth. But I managed to lock the controls and let 
the plane have her head. We went round and round 
for hours; till darkness came, in fact.”’ 

“And how in the world did you get to earth?” 
asked the Blithesome Boob. 

“A searchlight threw us a 
beam. ” His voice trailed away into nothingness. 
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As It Never Is 


By H. W 
ITTLE GIRL,” he murmured s 


what are you going 


Der 


to do 


this grouchiness of mine, and the 

“eR” ~ 
pells of unreasonableness which afflict me 
Do you think you can put up with the 


and be happs am 
“Yes, dear,’’ she answered 
er, ““I’msurel can. But h&w about vi 


1 babyish 


} 
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and and I spe: 


rivolou 


money foolishly. Can you put up with 
nat 

Hi handsome face clouded ior. a! 
nstant But was only an instant, fe 
soon a big, hap} I e chase he 1 
away. 

“Oh, that will be all right he sa gb 
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Yes sweetheart, I'll de m\ best 
everything \nd you must promise not 
to be neat and weet and =  attracti\ 
every time I come home. Your hair w 


be 


worn, 


will 


ana 


aresses 


and you'll look haggard 


straggle and you! 
won 
you?’ 
His eves were closing 
* You 
(nd 


afterward. 


“yr ; ple 
pertect old dez she sighed. 


they got aiong reasonably 


He Knew the Trade 


Shoe Merchant—So you think you would make a good sales 
mal do you 
Job Hunter—Yes, sir, if you will put me the ladies’ d 


t and let 


re engaged, 


what do vou want 


me have mv way with the stock.” 
to do with the sto k 
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condemned out of their own 


; . - 
mouths we can't believe 
them. 

lf there were a string vou 
could follow back to the 


cause of vour trouble vou 


would come to vourself. 
The cost of living was 
high enough already, and 
now it even costs more to go 
live on your relatives. 
There is only one thing 
that keeps the world from 
admiring the German race, 
and that’s the Germans. 
Before marriage she pre- 
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The Notion 
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“I gafe der enemy no rest, your Maj 
retreating until dey vas tired out.” 








fers to believe the best, 
after marriage she prepares 
to believe the worst. 

A man likes to meet a girl 
in the dark, when what he 
ought to pray for is a ca- 
cium. 

How a woman does love 
a good husband, if he is also 
a willing carpet beater. 

We would not worr 
about the past if the pres 
ent would let us be happy. 

We passed a number of 
bad check yesterday, pie k- 
ing out a new sult. 

A mean chief will sprout 
a whole officeful of mean 
little bosses. 

A soft job is like a mud 
road: you can’t advance 
very rapidly. 

There are times when the 
cleverest thing you can sa} 
is nothing. 
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Collaboration and Division 


By Ex.us O. Jones 


NCE upon a time a Thinker Who Couldn't 
C) Write made the acquaintance of a Writer 
Who Couldn’t Think. 

“T am very glad to meet you,” said the Former 
to the Latter. ‘For a long time-I have wanted to 
meet just such a person as you. Each of us alone is 
as helpless as a Chinaman without a laundry. To- 
gether we could startle the world. You are to me 
what water is to a fish.” 

“And I also am glad to meet you,” said the 
Writer Who Couldn’t Think to the Thinker Who 
Couldn’t Write. “It is clear that we complement 
each other. Therefore we should collaborate. Col- 
laboration to us would be what the carburetor is to 
an automobile, the mechanism that combines the air 
and gas in a proper mixture to make a perfect com- 
bustion.” 

And so they started hand in hand adown the 
highway of prosperity. It being a fifty-fifty age, 
they agreed to work together upon a fifty-fifty basis, 
without going to the trouble of calculating the 
equities of the arrangement in a scientific manner. 

At first neither found anything to complain of, 
for they were successful and it was such a great relief 
to both of them to get their debts paid and to have 
enough ready money on hand to enable them to look 
the world in the face without flinching, that they 
were in no mood ‘to split hairs. But at length, as the 
surplus grew, both became dissatisfied. Each thought 
the other was getting the best of the bargain. 

It appeared to the Writer Who Couldn’t Think that 
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“Now that we’re in France, Jimmy, we ought to talk French with each other all the time.” 


“Qui.” 
“What the deuce did ye say?” 
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Corporal Watson, at home from overseas—Gee, Mother, think of it! 
I used to wear ringlets like that! 


the Thinker Who Couldn’t Write did practically nothing 
at all, while he himself was busy a large part of the time 
actually producing something that was real and tangi- 
ble. To the Thinker Who Couldn’t Write, on the other 
hand, it appeared that the 
Writer Who Couldn’t Think 
was merely engaged in a 
mechanical and menial op- 
eration that was not enti- 
tled to such munificent 
remuneration. 

Their efforts to con- 
vince one another of the 
justice of their respective 
positions proved unavailing 
and finally the only thing 
they could agree upon was 
disagreement and separation. 

Thereupon the Writer 
Who Couldn’t Think went 
back to copying deeds and 
mortgages in the County 
Clerk’s office, while the 
Thinker Who Couldn’t 
Write got a job as footman 
on the automobile of an 
elderly lady who was too 
nervous to ride and too rich 
to care whether those in her 
employ earned their wages 
or not. 

This fable teaches that 
a fifty-fifty rule that works 
all right should never be 
audited by an expert ac- 
countant. 
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Rookie Realisms 
By Private Cuester W. SHAFER 
1mbular 339, 310th Sanitary Train, Fra 

Illustrated by Avpert LevERING 






IX. PAY DAY THE MONTHLY MIRAGI 


AY DAY has the highest rate of evaporation of any 

‘y of the evanescent features of the army. Nothing in 

civil life compares with it in this regard. Enticing 
and inspiratory, it looms up for 29 or 30 days and is 
referred to in gleeful future tenses. Quickly, then, it 
comes and goes. It has an acknowledged bearing on the life 
of the enlisted man, but the influence is altogether too fleeting. 

On a close interpretation, pay day is the great settling up 
exercise. In every company there are a few who can trace 
their ancestry back over the blue-print direct to Shylock, and 
they never overlook the pen iled entries on the blank pages 
of the pocket dictionary These never fail to get their 
portion 

Pay day is almost as much of a ceremony as launching a 
ship. It gives the top sergeant one more chance to line up 
the company alphabe tically, according to rank, and shows 
the buck private how essential it is to court schemes for ad 
vancement. The Captain and his aides gather in the mess 
room on this occasion and pile the groats on a blanket \ 
non-commissioned officer takes charge of the door. One man 
is allowed to enter at a time and when the door slams 
behind him he feels as if he were about to be initiated in some 
secret order. After he salutes and gets $1.87 out of the $30 
that he read about in the home-town paper before he joined 
the service, he is convinced that his hunch was correct 

Soldiers in the guard house have no interest in pay day 
Che rosy color, for them, is bleached by the court martial 
For the conscientious private also there is but the faintest 
semblance of re gard After he has allotted $15 home, paid 
a bit on his Liberty Bond, assumed the maximum of war risk 
insurance and has loosed $1 to the post laundry fund, h¢ 
doesn’t have enough left to constitute an imitation. He is 
about ten ounces lighter than a cork. 

Pay days with the officers are said to be different fron 
those of the enlisted men. A fairly well authenticated rumor 
has it that their figures of pay are slightly higher. For some 
officers it is a day of keen satisfaction, permitting a quiet 
redolent gloat as they compare the pile in hand with th 
amounts they used to hook back in civil life in the tannery 
and on the milk route \ private has no conception of th 
pay day of a Major or Colonel Io him the salaries of these 
make an oversubscribed Liberty Loan look like a mortgag: 
on a crumbling lean-to in a backwoods. It is often said in 
the Army that a non-com at $42 and found, is better off than 
a lieutenant who pays his own expenses; but there never 
has been a necessity for the Government to set aside a day for 
the trading of status. To a private there are no figures, ex 
cepting a few wild, chaotic hieroglyphs, past $3.42 
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Nice Old Lady—It Do Beat 
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Only Useful Gifts This Year 


By Watt Mason 


Uncle Walt’s Weekly Message to JupceE 


T’S time to do our shopping early, if we know how 
to raise the price; for winter, boisterous and 
burly, will soon be putting up the ice. The 
Christmas bells will soon be ringing, and idiots will 
be in view, from glad and beaming faces springing 

the war cry, “Christmas 
box on you!” 

Time flies so fast that 
I’m disgusted; unwearied 
on its path it drifts; it 
seems two weeks since | 
went busted providing 
friends with Christmas 
gifts. It seems two weeks 
since I went drilling around 
the town, from store to 
store, where Christmas 
shoppers, madly milling, 
were blowing in their hard- 
earned ore. It seems two 
weeks, but, oh, my read- 





Evangeline, my little daughter, will get no doll with 
china eyes; but she will get a handsome swatter, with 
which next year she'll soak the flies. 

My little James, who'd like a saber, will get a nice 
new rake and 


so in the garden he may labor, 
and make a lot of rhubarb 
grow. 

My wife in other years 
expected a sheaf of roses 
all in bloom; this year for 
her I have selected a very 
useful mop and broom. 

For all my folks I’m 
wisely choosing the sort 
of gifts they really need; 
their language, while 
those gifts they’re using, 


hoe, 





| fear may make my 
bosom bleed; but one 
must rise serene, un- 


daunted, above the wail- 


ers, eleven months have ings and the brine; I know 
whizzed away; and now pion by E. Fionn the. kind of stuff that’s 
they’re bringing in the “Ben. Ass, Bie Beans Pes Weer Cusceme wee Seat os wanted in this palatial 


cedars to boost another Girts THey 
Christmas day. 

Traditions and old customs beckon, for Christmas 
shopping there’s no cure; we'll have to blow ourselves, 
1 reckon, though war has made us beastly poor. But 
let us always in our buying choose useful gifts for one 
and all; it’s vain to send the money flying for hobby 


horse and squeaking doll. 


REALLY 


home of mine. 

The wind is keen, its 
tone is surly, | fear old winter’s at the door; we'll have 
to do our shopping early, and chase around from store 
t# store. And let us do our shopping sanely, give 
people junk that they detest, or we have done 
our buying vainly and made of good horse sense 
a jest. 


NEED.” 

















Thrust and Parry 
By Exta M. Smitru 


T seemed to Mrs. 
| B. one day that 

a little dinner 
in town that eve- 
ning with Mr. B. 
would be decidedly 
agreeable. 

Upon obtaining 
his office number, 
Mrs. B.’s end of the 
conversation ran 
thus: 

(Disguised voice) 
— Hello, is this Mr. 
B.?”’ Pause. (Sweet- 
ly) “Hello, Jack! I 





game, too) That’s 
fine! How about 
Sherry’s at six?” 
(Pause) “How will 
you know me? Oh, 
I'll wear a bunch of 
violets! Bye-bye ’till 
tg 

Mrs. B. arrived 
at the appointed 
place to find Mr. B. 
already there—a 
most unusual occurr- 
ence. 

At her soft 
“Jack” he turned 
quickly and she saw, 
or thought she saw, 
a strange expression 











just called up to ask 
you if you have any- 
thing on for to- 
night?” 

“That’s good. How about a little dinner some- 
where?” 

“No, I’m not going to tell you who’s talking. 
Aren’t you sport enough to take a chance?” 

st thought so. But (hesitatingly) what will you 
tell your wife?” (Expectant pause filled with changing 
expression) “Oh—so it’s understood if you don’t go 
home to dinner that you’re detained at the office? Oh, 
yes, I see! (Breathlessly—then brightening as the 
thought flashes through her mind that he’s playing the 
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Decipep Cuecks Were Quite THE RAGE 1n THE Hun Army, AccorDING TO 
Fatt Fasuion Reports. 


flit for an instant 
across his face, as he 
took in her own dain- 
ty person and the 
violets, but he smiled, and straightway became his 
own jolly self. 

During the dinner, Mrs. B. looked across at Mr. B., 
smiled and said sweetly, ‘And you knew all the time it 
was I who was talking to you?” 

“Sure” came emphatically from across the table. 

Yet somehow the memory of that strange expression 
lingers, and Mrs. B. is wondering if he really did or 
didn’t—know, and Mr. B. is wondering if she does or 
doesn’ t—suspect! 
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Kips OF 


drab was our boyhood! Marbles and 
” prisoner’s base, and Oliver Optic 


THE 


OW 
ussy, 
and the old houseboat on the Mississippi. 
Today, the American Boy lives amid 

the greatest adventure of humanity. He 
endless khaki legions press forward to glory; 
corner, in village, hamlet or city, the 
sees the soldiers of all nations 
battlefields with the crosses of 
breasts and the light of tre- 


sees the 
he hears 
shout of 
eturn from the great 
pinned on thei: 
se in their 


at every 
victory; he 


bravery 
mendous empri 


TuHose MAaApeE-1In-GERMANY Toys 


OYS! No cargo of any single ship has ever 
I caused such conjecture and controversy as the 
shipment of German toys which recently arrived, 
via Holland, at New York. Women’s clubs and other 
bodies have contributed a score of resolutions suggest- 
ing fitting dispositions of the playthings, the plan most 
favored being to take the toys to the New Jersey 
meadows and make a public bonfire of them. 
The high point of indignant foolishness was 
d by a volunteer committee who proposed that 
the toys be purchased by 


reache 





Kids of today!—how 
we envy you Boy 
and Campfire 
2 Thrift S 

Boys and Thrift Stamp 
Boys, doing your great 
Dit in the Terrible Times, 





vith your beautiful 
oung faces aglow with 
ride, with your little 


caps set so cockily on 
your heads, with vou 


reverential salute to The 





popular alate tion and 
given to the children of 
the country to be kicked 
to pieces on an arranged 
date. Is it necessary for 
a Warring country, with 
serious problems at hand, 
to devote its attention to 
the problem of destroying 
children’s playthings? 

One of che seven deal- 
ers to whom the toys were 


consigned voluntarily re- 





Star Spangled Banner, fused to sell them, reck- 
and the splendidffaith of oning their cost as loss 
your upraised hand. incidental to the ‘war. 
You, Boys of Amer- Their good example will 
ca, Boys of France, Boys probably govern the ac- 
of England, are living Drawn by A. B. Wacxes tion of the other con- 
ir fairy-story; you Tue War Arter THe War signees. Patriotic Christ- 
are living your great Germany will find barbed-wir f another kind mas shoppers will not buy 
story-books; you are the German-made toys this 
rivileged beings of an unbelievable time. year, but throughout the country, there are orphanages 
How Tom Sawyer and Huck Finn, and all the rest’ and childrens’ homes whose juvenile populations are 
of the mischievous crew, must envy you from their too young to appreciate points of nationality but 
tombs! where the distribution of.the outlawed toys would 
Hats off to the soldierly, brave, beautiful, sturdy do the maximum good and spread to the mini- 
America per-kids—our Boys! mum the propaganda of the country where they 
> > . 


of pennies in 
carfare. Why 


ten-dollar bill 


C' IMPLAINT is made of a scarcity 
where they have the six-cent 
penny that is left from a 


groceries? 


towns 
not use the 


atter vo 


our gay § 


THE 
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were made. 


* * * 
What was left of the Hindenburg line looked like the 
equator as described in the schoolgirl’s essay—“a 
menagerie lion running around the earth.” 
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THE SEX 


No Reflection on Her Vanity—WMrs. 
Redd—I’m going to call on you to-morrow 
afternoon 

Mrs. Greene—Very good; but I expect 
to be out for a short time. If I am not 
at home, entertain yourself until my 
return 

“ How am I to entertain myself, pray?” 

“Oh, you'll find five mirrors in the 
parlor.’’—Brooklyn Citizen. 


His True Colors—“ She broke off her 
engagement.” 

“Yes, but I don’t blame her in the 
least.” 

“What was the trouble?” 

“After she had said ‘Yes’ the merce- 
nary wretch she promised to marry told 
her how much it had cost him to win 
her.’’—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


To Impress the Judge—‘ You say 
she has engaged a dramatic instructor. 
Does she intend to go upon the stage?” 

“Oh, no. She has sued her husband for 
divorce and is pre- 
paring for her ap 
pearance in court.” 

Boston Tran- 
script. 


Not a Likely 
Star—“ My wife is 
practising economy 
now.” 

“That so?” 

“Ves, but Idon’t 
believe she’s ever 
going to become 
expert at Bae 
Detroit Free Press. 


Double Effi- 
ciency—‘Do you 
think most women 
will vote?” 

“They'll do more 
than that,” replied 
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y, six poems and a few paragraphs 


Washington Star. 


Speaking of Drowned Rats 
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A Silent Partner—Ven Gus Peterson 
hearing about dis har vork or fight 
order ha bane yust sum so scare ha 
can git. 

“ Ay lak tu fight,” Gus say, “but don’t 
tink Ay can run fast enough to catch up 
vith dis har Yermany soldier and ven it 
cum tu vorking Ay ain’t can find no yob 
vot agree vith me.” 

Annie vay after ha skal read about the 
draft Gus ha go down and ask union for 
ships yard yob and they start hem tu 
vork. The nrst day Gus sea a faller vatch 
hem all day long. He tank dis faller vas 
secrets gover’ment service agent so ha 
skal vork yust lak a yacks ass. The sec 
ond day dis same faller follow Gus avery 
vare ha vent and the three day it vas 
same ting. Ven ha go back forth day the 
same man bane there yust the same and 
Gus ha git mad. 

“Vot in hal yu foller me for all the 
tam,” Gus ask hem. “Vot du yu vant, 
annie vay?” 

“Don’t git fresh,” dis faller say, “ Ay 

vas yu’re helper.” 
Washington State 
Weekly. 


Justified 
“What’s the 
trouble here?” 

“The bellboys 
are on a strike.” 

“Want more 
pay, I suppose?” 

“No. A man 
came in a little 
while ago and 
asked to have 
Waldislascz Szcbn- 
rexs paged.’’—Chi- 
cago Record-Herald. 

Roller Monthly. 


The All-Lowest 
—The kaiser is 
now in Dutch with 
the world.—Balti 








Mr. Meekton. 
“Evcry one of 


Caught by the ti Bystander (London). 


more American. 
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At the End of His Rope 
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(Demen de Mase Trick ) 


“Gott! Che n'ai pas de feine. Che suis tombe sur un cow-boy!” 


Ph 


“Ach Gott! I’m out of luck. Dis iss an American cowboy!”—La Batonnette (Paris). 
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A Mick’s Menu—Mistress—Can you 
prepare any foreign dishes, Norah? 

New Cook—Sure I can, mum—French 
pays, Spanish inyons and Oirish pitaties. 
—Boston Transcript. 


Parted—‘“ Don’t worry so about the 
cook’s impudence, Maria. Don’t take 
any notice of her.” 

“TI have to; she’s just given it.”— 
Baltimore American. 


Some Borrower—Mrs. X—That old 
maid next door is the most brazen woman 
I ever knew. 

Mrs. Y—Indeed. 

Mrs. X—Why only yesterday she came 
over to inquire if she could borrow my 
husband to discharge her cook.—Wash- 
ington Star. 


Rare Nerve—“I worry so over your 
shortcomings that my dresses no longer 
fit me.” 

“Yes, mum,” said the cook. “Then 
I suppose you wouldn’t mind giving 
me one or two?’’—Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Got the Hook—Unce Si—What be- 
came of that vaudeville actor chap you 
had workin’ on your place? 

Farmer Hi—Bounced him. He seemed 
to have the idea that farm work 
was a twenty-minute sketch and 
then a two-hour rest-up.—Washington 
Star. 





Fair Offer—Mrs. Clymer (giving a 
little dinner)—Oh, Julia, the maid just 
walked out on me! Won’t you serve? 

Cook (firmly)—Not in the dinin’ room! 
But I’ve had cafeteria experience, so if 
you'll line up your guests and shoot 
them out here with their plates, I'll see 
that they get all that’s comin’ to them. 
—Buffalo Express. 


The Doubtful Dove 











“Tu no empendrds el vol fins que jo tho 
digui: ho sents, maca?” 

Wilson—You shan’t fly until I am sure you 
are genuine.—La Campana de Gracia (Barce- 
lona). 
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WAR 





A Hooverite—“ The war has changed 
Tom in one way.” 

“How?” 

“A year ago, before we were married, 
he gave me a box of candy every time 
he called; now he gives me a call every- 
time I buy a box of candy.”—Boston 
Transcript. 


Spirit of Self-Sacrifice—“ You're 
next, son,” said a lieutenant-doctor in a 
dressing station near the line. “‘Where’d 
you get it?” 

“Leg and a chunk somewhere in the 
chest.” 

“Out of luck.” 

“Out of luck nothin’. Didn’t I bay- 
onet three of them Germans before they 
got me? Eh?.. . Luck.” 

A hurry call to the Y. M. C. A. brought 
smokes, chocolate and coffee to the 
wounded waiting their turn with the 
doctors. 

“Here you are, sport, said a Red Tri- 
angle secretary, coming into the court- 
yard. “Here’s a cup of chocolate.” 

The boy raised himself painfully on his 
elbow and reached for the cup, then 
motioned it away. 

“T h’ain’t hurt much and there’s lots 
of guys here that’s messed up bad. You 
ain’t got enough to go ’round.” 

“T’ve got smokes and hot chocolate for 
every man. Go ahead.” 

“Honest? I don’t want to be robbing 
none of them birds.” 

“Honest.” 

The boy drank and was transformed. 
He lay back with a cigarette between his 
lips, with his eyes closed, and the expres- 
sion on his dirty face was a reward such 
as few men ever earn. 

“That’s livin’,” he said softly.— 
Association Men. 


Wood Will Win the War—Down in 
Ocala one of the prettiest girls in town 
spends the morning hours from 6 to 7:30 
sawing wood, real sure enough oak wood, 
in the back yard. She has plenty of 
company to make the task not very dis- 
agreeable.—T7 homasville Times-Enter prise. 


In Doubt—‘“Yes, my brother was 
slightly wounded in the Marne advance. 
We had a letter from the regimental 
surgeon.” 

“Where was he wounded?” 

“We are not quite sure. The surgeon 
mentioned the place, but we don’t know 
whether it’s an anatomical phrase or a 
French village.””—Boston Transcript. 





UT ee ee 


[ATRIMONY| 








His Jewel—‘“Is Grisby unhappily 
married?” 

“I’m afraid so.” 

“But when he married his wife he 
called her his ‘jewel’.” 

“So he did, but he discovered later he 
couldn’t afford the kind of setting she 
demanded.”’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


The Guilty One?—Gr-rr-r-h! The 
train drew up with a mighty crash and 
shock between stations. 

“Ts it an accident? What happened?” 
inquired a_ worried-looking individual 
of the conductor. 

“Someone pulled the_bell-cord!” 
shouted the conductor. ‘The express 
knocked our last car off the track! Take 
us four hours before the track is clear!” 

“Great Scot! Four hours! Iam sup- 
posed to be married today!”’ groaned the 
passenger. 

The conductor, a bigoted bachelor, 
raised his eyebrows suspiciously. 

“Look here,” he demanded. “I sup- 
pose you ain’t the chap that pulled the 
cord?”’—Truth Seeker. 


Somewhat Annoying—‘“It makes 
me mad for my husband to talk in his 
sleep.” 

“The poor man can’t help it.”’ 

“Maybe not, but it looks like an inti- 
mation that I don’t give him a chance at 
any other time.”—Kansas City Journal. 


Served Her Right—‘“Poor Maud! 
She got cruelly deceived when she mar- 
ried that old man.” 

“Didn’t he have any money?” 

“Oh, yes, plenty of money; but he is 
ten years younger than he said he was.” 
Boston Transcript. 


The Important Thing—Aged Suitor 
—It is true that I am considerably older 
than you, but a man is as old as he feels, 
you know. 

The Girl—Oh that doesn’t matter. 
What I want to know is if you are as rich 
as you look.—Washington Star. 


Not Valid—“Gadspur is a disap- 
pointed man.” 

“Why so?” 

“He wanted to get into the army, but 
made a mistake in his questionnaire.”’ 

“How was that?” 

“He waived exemption on the ground 
of domestic infelicity and the exemption 
board couldn’t see it that way.”—Birm- 
ingham Age-Herald. 





Club of 
Civilize 
Nations. 
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IL SEGRETARIO DELLA socieETA—Cosa dé 
stderano lor Signori? 

TEDESCO E AustTRIACOo— Vorremmo en- 
trare a far parte della loro societa. 

I. Secretario—Benissimo, prima debbono 
lepositare, denar:, armi, bagagli, tagliarsi 
unghie ¢ capelli, fare un bagno disinfettante ¢ 
por. ..st vedra. 

Club Official—What do you wish? 

Germany and Austria—We want to come in 
and be members. 

Club Oficial—Very good, but first you will 
have to put down that loot and arms, have 
your hair and nails cut, take a bath and be 
disinfected. Then we'll see.—J/ 420 (Flor- 
ence). 


| SALESMANSHIP 
— - —— 

Equal to the Occasion—“ Say, that 
lot you sold me is three feet under the 
water.” 

ap ag 

“Yes, it is, and you know it is.” 

“Well, it’s a good thing you told me. 
I can let you have a bargain in a canoe.” 
—Kansas City Journal. 


How Would You Like His Job?—The 
first German traveling salesman to visit 
England after the war will feel as glowing 
and radiant, we imagine, as a dyspep- 
tic floor-walker in an ice-house.—Detroit 
News. 


Unloosed a Torrent—“ How is it you 
couldn’t sell that dame a dictionary? 
Did you tell her the dictionary had 40,000 
words?” 

“Yes, but she had more words than 
that, and she used ’em all telling me she 
didn’t want it.’’—Louisville Courier-J our- 
nal, 


Great Chance—‘“ To make sales you 
must seize the _ psychological mo- 
ment.” 

“The barber has all the best of it. 

“How so?”’ 

“With a man in the chair he has 
at least fifteen psychological moments 
to talk up his stuff.”.—Kansas City 
Journal. 
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The Price of Peace 








“ Pour faire kamerad, il faudrait lacher la pendule.” 
“To do kamerad, I’ll have to drop this swag.” —La Victoire (Paris). 
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WHEEZES 


Trouble Plus— \liss Stegomyia Fas- 
ciata, the long-legged skeeter with the 
silver-stripe stockings, is another unwel 
come guest of this village, and she has 
evidently brought all her brood with het 
When trouble is the multiplicand and hell 
the multiplier, the arithmetic of life pre 
sents a multiplication table with whiskers 


on it Houston P 


Imagine!—It must be difficult enough 


» keep clean even the ordinary furnish 
nd hangings of a home where bi 
I 10us coal is burned, but imagine the 





1 drudgery of the family which also 
has a white poodle Detroit Ne 
Sportive—Man in Chair—Here, be a 
bit more careful with that razor; that’s 
the second time you ve cut me 
Barber—Well, well, so it is; but there! I 
always deduct a cent for every cut. Why 
it’s nothing for a man to go out of here hav 


> 


ing won a dime off me Boston Transcript 


Pride—‘ Who is the gentleman sur 

rounded by admiring friends? 
That’s Mr. Dubwait« 

“And what’s the occasion?” 

“Having invested every dollar he 
could spare in Liberty Bonds, he is 
proudly exhibiting a patch on his trous- 
ers.” —Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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Let It Go At That—* Do vou drink 
coffee in the morning?” 
“That’s what my wife calls it.””—B 


ton Tran ripl 


The Paradox—‘ How paradoxical is 
success in life.” 

‘What do vou mean 

“Why. a man generally finds there is 
room at the top by going to the bottom of 


things Baltimore Americas 


Of Course—* Would you say that she 
Is good looking?” 

“ That depends se 

“On what?”’ 

‘On whether I was speaking of her 


ace.’’—Detroit Free Pri 


face or to her 


In Candyless France 
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An Originator—‘ My latest paint- 
ing.” 

‘I never saw a sunset look like that 

“Well, what do you think I am—a 


mere copyist?’’—Pittsburg Post 


Authentic—“ You say this picture 
you bought so cheaply is worth $10,000?” 
Ta, 
“Who told you that?” 
Ihe artist.”—Aansas City Journal. 


Perfectly Agreeable—‘‘So the actor 
made no demur about taking the house 
when you told him it had the reputation 
of being haunted?” 

‘No; said he was only too glad to get 
any place where the ghost walked.” 


Baltimore American 


Independent Effort — Patience Do 
vou know the name of that pieces 

Patrice—Do you mean the one the 
woman was singing or the one her accon 
panist was playing?— Yonkers Statesman. 


This Complicated Age—‘Life is 
getting more complex every day.”’ 

“As to how?” 

‘Take the vaudeville performer, for 
instance. He has to stand on his head and 
play the violin as well.” 

‘And there’s the man in the restaurant 
window He has to be a juggler as well as 


1 cook.” Louisville Courier-J ourna 


All Set The’ Officer Here you, you 
said you were a painter and could rig up 
some camoutlage to hold the enemy back. 
What have you done? 

The Private—I've made one ot the best 
signs I ever painted It reads, ‘* No tres 
passing”’ in four d 
Detroit Free Press 


ifferent languages.— 


Said the Other Girl—*‘ Hasn't she 
beautiful hair?”’ 


“Um.” 
* How light it is. It dazzled me 
“Well, she can switch it off.’’—Boston 


Transcript 


Easily Remedied—*“ The second act is 
dead flat,’ said the manager after the 
first performance of the extravaganza. 

“I'll rewrite it tomorrow morning,” 
remarked the author, who was new to the 
business. 

“Tut, tut!” said the manager. “My 
boy, all it needs is ten more show girls, 
three more spotlights and another animal 
comedian.” —Buffalo Express. 
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COURTING 
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Distracted—‘‘ What is your favorite 
opera?” 

“T like ’em all,” replied Mr. Cumrox. 
“An opera is the only place I know of 
where mother and the girls will sit all 
dressed up fur several hours and never 
pass an unfriendly remark about any- 
body.’’—Washington Star. 

Gained by Losing—‘So you loved 
and lost, eh, old chap?” 

“On thecontrary, [came out a winner.” 

“ How was that?” 

“She returned my presents and acci- 
dentally put in some of the other fel- 
tuw’s.’’—Boston Transcript. 

Careful—“ My husband considered a 
very long time before he proposed to me. 
He was very careful.”’ 

“Ah, it’s always those careful people 
who get taken in!’ —London Tit-Bits. 


Not In His Case—‘‘All the world 
loves a lover.”’ 

“Yah. Her mother hates me, her 
father says I’m a dub, and the florist 
won’t trust me for any more flowers.”’ 
Louisville Courier-J ournal. 


All Alike—“ The girls can’t distinguish 
the differences in the various insignia.” 

“No; they are just as sweet to a second 
lieutenant as they are to a major general, 
bless their hearts!” —Louisville Courier- 
Journal. 


Caught—At one of the summer camps, 
a father said to his pretty daughter one 
morning: 

“What time did you send that young 
Simpson home last night?” 

“Qh,” replied the girl, “I don’t think 
it was very late.” 

“It must have been close to midnight.” 

“Why, father!” 

“Didn’t you send him out of the back 
door and hurry off to bed when you 
heard me coming in?” 

“Oh, I must have been in bed for hours 
when you came in.” 

‘You heard me then.” 

“Yes. You woke me up.” 

“And you had been in bed for 
hours.” 

“Uh huh!” 

“That certainly is funny.” 

“Why?” 

“Because when I went to _ light 
the lamp I nearly burned my hands 
off on the hot chimney.”—Youngstown 
Telegram. 








Far From the Gadding Crowd 

















RETR OE MamSBION ~ 
** Ben oui, mon vieux, Panam, c’est pas mal! 
Mais ict, tout de méme, on est mon bousculé.” 
“Yes, old boy, leave in Paris isn’t bad. 
But, just the same, there’s more freedom 
from jostling here.”—La Batonnette (Paris). 


A Damper—“I see you took that 
pretty girl into the conservatory.” 

“Te 

“Did you propose?” 

““Naw, we both kind of got cold feet. 
There was a married couple in there hav 
ing a violent quarrel.—Kansas City 
Journal. 


Not Binding—'"So you have prom 
ised to make Cholly happy, eh?” 
“I’ve agreed to marry him. 

all.”,—Kansas City Journal. 


That’s 


His ‘*Time’ 
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Short Tether—Wife—Oh, Doctor, 
Benjamin seems to be wandering in his 
mind. 

Doctor (who knows Benjamin) 
trouble about that 
Medical Pickwick. 


Don’t 
he can’t go far. 


An Important Point—“ Your wife 
has imaginary ailments.”’ 

“oe” 

“Tl just give her some imaginary 
medicine.” 

“Um. What kind of a bill are you 
going to render in this case, doc?” 


Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Wifey’s Soothing Syrup—Doctor 
I’m afraid your poor husband is beyond 
help. I can hold out no hope. 

Voice from Bed—’*Ere, ’o0o are yer 
gettin’ at? I ain’t a-goin’ to snuff out! 

Wife—You leave it to the doctor,dearie; 
’e knows best!—London Passing Show. 


No Hallucination—A young man 
recently consulted a doctor and his com- 
plaint was a rather extraordinary one. 
He had seen a ghost. The doctor asked 
where he had seen the ghost and what it 
was like. “I saw it,” said he, “the other 
night when I was passing a graveyard; 
it had a big mouth and long ears like a 
donkey.”’ 

“Go home,”’ said the doctor, ‘‘and say 
nothing about it; it was your own 
shadow you saw.’’—JN. Y. Globe. 


Had Come 





Weary— Ere, is it true that old Fatty’s gone to work at last? 
Dreary -Been at it three weeks. 

Weary—Gor! Never! What’s ’e doin’? 

Dreary—Six months!—Passing Show (London). 
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Consolidated Gas Company, Atten- 
tion! 

















** Je vous demande pardon, M’ sieur [ officier, 
on s’y trompe avec toutes ces abrévations, 
qu’est-ce que cela veut dire G. A. Z.” 

I get so mixed up with 
What does the G. A. S. 
—La Baionneftte 


“Excuse me, sir. 
this officers’ jnsignia. 
n your collar mean?” 


Paris). 
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' BAD BREAKS 
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**Howlers’’—In a mathematical ex- 
amination I once asked the boys to define 
the word “prism.” One boy answered, 
‘A prism is a kind of sphinx,” and illus- 
trated his answer by a picture of a pyra- 
mid. Among a number of “howlers,” 
chiefly from the University Correspondent, 
the following are worthy of reproduction: 

“ A cuckoo is a bird that does not lay its 
own eggs.” 

Q. “Name six animals peculiar to the 
Polar regions.”—A. “Three bears and 
three seals.” 

“The Pope lives in a vacuum.” 

“The Sublime Porte is very fine old 
wine.” 

“Rubens is a town in Belgium famous 
for paint.””"—London Spectator. 

Miss Pinky Doubles—Miss Pinky 
Slimmer sung a duet in the Newlight choir 
last Sunday.—Churubusco (Ind.) Truth. 


Along the Hearstian Way—‘ The 
\mericans attacked on Sunday morning, 
DEBAUCHING along the Rheims-Soissons 
highway.—New York American 


I enjoyed your husband’s 
He is always chaffing, 


So French 
humor so much 
isn’t he?”’ 

“Yess 


feur.”’ 


I tell him he is quite a chauf- 
Baltimore American. 


Gott in the Film—‘It was an- 
nounced ... that the Archbishop of 
Canterbury had become a victim of 


‘Spanish film.’ Another death from this 
OMNISCIENT complaint is reported from 
Blyth.”—London Mirror. 


An Earful—‘He . . . peered into the 
outer darkness and LISTENED TO THE 
SHADOW OF THE FOREST.””—“‘ Balaoo”’ by 
Gaston Leroux. 


Rather Wide Front—*‘ The Siberian 
front has been moved 4,000 MILES west- 
ward over the night.”—London Daily 
Telegraph. 

Limited Lingo—“ The prisoner knew 
no ENGLISH word but ‘KAMERAD’” 
London Daily Telegraph. 


Unblushing Candor 

















He—Did she say, “This is so sudden,” 
when you proposed to her? 

Sub—No, old man; she 
said, “This suspense has 


Tatler (Londor 


honest, and 


terrible.” 


was 
been 


Chin Chin Tip—*“‘ Perhaps you know 
the woman,’ Evelyn suggested, LOOKING 
AT HIM WITH THE TIP OF HER CHIN.”’—T/u 
Story-Teller. 


Unguarded—Young Minister (receiv 
ing gift of fountain pen)—Thank you 
I hope I shall now be able to write better 
sermons. 

The Lady 
script 


I hope so.—Boston Tran- 


A Reckless Knight—‘“Sir Anthony 
spent ALL HE HAD on his stables, and 
WHAT REMAINED went in entertaining his 
sporting friends.’”—People’s Friend. 
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A Cold World—‘It’s surprising the 
indifference of people,”’ declared Candi- 
date Flubdub. 

“Can’t get ’em warmed up, eh?” 

“Nothing like it. Nobody seems to 
care whether I go to Congress or not.” 
Kansas City Journal. 


Not Qualified to Speak—‘ Senator 
Twobble asked in thunderous tones if the 
United States Senate must take orders 
from a lot of petticoats.” 

“Hitting at the suffs, eh?”’ 

“Yes. You should have heard the tit- 
ter which greeted his remarks.” 

““What was the cause?”’ 

“Senator Twobble is one of the worst 
henpecked men in public life.” —Birming- 
ham Age-Herald. 


New Form—‘“ Now, gentlemen of the 
jury,” began the old lawyer. 

Hearing a cough from his partner, he 
stopped abruptly. 

“T beg pardon. Now, ladies and gen- 
tlemen of the jury!””—Kansas CityJ ournal. 


A La Mode—“That politician says he 
has divorced himself from politics.” 

“Then you may be sure he has se- 
cured alimony.” —Baltimore American. 


Yep—‘‘I should think it would make a 
fellow feel sheepish.” 

“What?” 

“Running for Congress against a 
woman.”—Kansas City Journal. 


More Like a Shock 














“On supprime les communiqué 
“(est pour nous préparer une surpr 
‘They are withholding all war new 

“Yes, they must be preparing a little 

urprise Le Rire (Paris) 

















rhe Misogynist 





The Maid (discussing new farm-help)—Has he ever smelt powder, do you know? 
The Soldier—Im? *Im smell powder? Not much! ’E’s a blinkin’ woman-hater!—Passing 


Show (London). 


| LAWYERS | 


Trespassing—A_ garrulous lawyer 
was arguing a case. He had rambled on 
in such a desultory way that it became 
very difficult to follow his train of 
thought and the Judge had yawned 
ominously. 

Whereupon the long-winded lawyer, 
with a trace of sarcasm, said: 

“T hope, Your Honor, I am not unduly 
trespassing upon the time of the Court.” 

“My friend,” observed the Judge, 
“there is a considerable difference be- 
tween trespassing on time and encroach- 
ing on eternity.””"—Chicago News 


That's Different—Lawyer—I cannot 
take your case. Circumstantial evidence 
is so strong against you that it would be 
impossible to prove your innocence. 

Prisoner—But I am not innocent; | 
am guilty 

Lawyer—Oh! Then maybe I can clear 
you.— Washington Star. 


Forestalled—* Mr. Blackstone,” said 
the close-fisted man who wanted to get 
some legal information without paying 
a fee, “I would like for you to give me 
a little advice, just between friends, and 
not in the way of business, you know.”’ 

“Certainly, sir. I shall be glad to ad 
vise you to the best of my ability on any 
subject under the sun except law.”— 
Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


Explained—‘ Why are there so dog- 
gone many lawyers in this country?” 
asked the Old Fogy. 

“Because there are so doggone many 
laws in this country,’ explained the 
Grouch.—Cincinnati Examiner. 


Suspicious—“ Have you got a lawyer 
looking after your interest?” 

“Nominally; but I rather think he 
has his eye on my principal.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


FOOD 


All Round Surprise—A Philadelphia 
newspaper which. presents, each week, a 
table of “Fair Fish Prices,” divides it 
into three sections, ** Low-Price Group,”’ 
“Moderate Group,” and “Luxury 
Group.” In the “Luxury Group”’ is 
listed catfish, which will be a surprise to 
a great many persons; and probably to 
the catfish.—Detroit News. 


Envious of Fido—'‘I’m !eading a 
dog’s life,”’ said one member of the 
Grouch Club 

“I’m not doing that well,’’ answered 
another. ‘‘The bread my wife tries to 
cook isn’t nearly as satisfying as dog 
biscuit.”—Washington Star. 


Playing for Sweetness—Buck—I do 
believe Jigger is flirting with that pretty 
waitress. 

W ing—Looks like it, doesn’t it. 

Buck—And he a married man! 

Wing—Don’t misjudge him. I happen 
to know he is just doing that to try to get 
an extra spoonful of sugar in his coffee. 
Youngstown Telegram. 

Yankee Jam—*“ Mother?”’ 

“Ves, Arabella—” 

“TI think we ought to call this stuff 
Yankee jam.” 

“Why?” 

** Because every time I try to stir it up 
it tries to go over the top.” —Youngstown 
Telegram. 


War’s Hardships and Soft Drinks 


























1914—Mi dia qualche cosa che mi faccia ven 


1918—Mi dia qualche cosa che mi faccia pa 
1914—I’d like a nice appetizer 
1918—What have you got in the way of a 


n apnetite suppresser?—I] g20 (Florence). 
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Lost 


in Wonder: 





Lawton Mackall 


By 
































OW bea ful ca - —— aa fore. | ast year in * \Mi 

a musical come -_ 1917’ atthe Century (perhaps 

aff i be the most gorgeou sly beautiful 

We ire yt show ever seen in America) 

lering mere he, a frankly lowbrow come- 

ai he manager 4 dian with foghorn voice and 

ACK oS ‘ fiicia @) shifty feet, was expected to do 

reorgec! r press agent his stunt in front of a bizarre 

é € at $50,000 more drop-curtain bedizened with 

vhere the wstheti a brace of enormous bird 
velfare of e public at |i parrots or peacocks or fowls 
ta No. The questio: | equally dear to decorats 
Hov c bea cal he } Needless to ay, the bird 
fe iff had him at their mercy. 

Imagine e of P : I remember a poem I read 

‘ , ce itdoor in a magazine some years ago 

4 { Urba iL which described a little old 

t is eve g g \ woman of the type that Beryl 

ASSIC nted esplanade, flanke th bro« Nl trays inimitably—a humble, kindly body, 

9 tree 1 the ince the g waters of the \ as wrapped up with the homely things of this 

Ni ( inea ble 1 W } he | N ¢ MM The poem ended with the hope that when this gen- 
| pbiue In igine exg ¢ ¢ ind ti¢ don to 
igine ef ground Fra Pinne g to g g and g 
igag. Itd ¢ He might as well att flirt splen 
\ ne \l Be ( b i Hat < | pe aKe he 
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! - ay att. 
celestially beautiful scenery, he 


mav be vouchsafed 


> 
' 


roughneck setting, close to the 
footlight ecure from eclipsing 
a | lendor where he can “‘gag 


in comfort. 

Joseph Cawthorn has been 
singularly spared in “The Ca- 
nary.’ He and Urban must have 
arranged matters on a fifty-fifty 
basis, for the settings, while 
characteristicall, i rbanish or 
is it Urbane? 
not so very dim back 
Cawthorn fris! 


pered, en] 


' , 
. nmr ; > 
are connined to the 


r nT 
yroul 





ks about unham- 
the freedom of a 
fake antique shop and a dippy 
sanatorium and juggles jests at 
will; while the scene fiend in- 
nocently lends 


the view. The result 5 emi- 


nently idyllic In the last act, 
however (the ballroom one), Ur- 
ban, just to show he hasn’t lost 
| $ gril let } ito the mid- 
dle of the tag< a char elier 
about the size of Grant’s Tomb 
, 


n a Vision 


ow li e “Glor inna ec! 

. deltehe | edna Care | lee 
oft delight—even though he does 
think that the proper material for 
, aol laid 


a slay “SLICK IS Inlaid rosewo 














Fr ” 


‘ LIGHTNIN ” 





“You must try to stop it.” 


“| did, but it didn’t do no good. I told her she hadn’t oughte: 
leave a man who carries around his money loose in his pocket.” 







From ‘** THe 
UNKNOWN 
PURPLI 


eTeR: You really want more of my society? 


P 

Jewe : Of course, stupid. 

Peter: Well then, you’re going to be as happy 
as an angel, because my society is about the 


cheapest thing I can furnish you. 







“Mrs. Harper is here. She’s goin’ to get a divorce.” 










































Fron 


“Lapies First” 
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Betry (Nora Bayes): I'll accept the nomination 
for Mayor! Never shall it be said that this town 
could elect for Mayor a Snooksie who has a Toodles! 


4 ma 
From Rs 


* NoTHING 
3uT Lies ” 








“I believe that even in business honesty is the 
best policy. If you tell the truth your customers 
will respect you.”’ 

“And take their business somewhere else.” 


] 





















Two Short 

Cieary, Army Service D Y. M.D 

M. A., West Point, N.} 
RECRUIT was reported by a non-com- 
missioned oflicer in charge of the canteen 

for negligence in handling a shipment of Bevo 

up for trial, the Summary Court 

Officer asked him how many bottles of the 


Encar B 
U.8 


Brought 


beverage he had succeeded in breaking. The 


recruit looked up and in very meek tone 
replied: 

“Only ten, sir.”’ 

“Not enough to make a case,” 


‘ Dismissed.” 


said the 
otheer 


A Good Mixer 


Joscrn L. Gaanam, 20th Platoon, ( 
Eng., A. E. F 


Ry P D.. 56th US 

It happened in a training camp, where the 
new soldiers were being arranged in squads, 
as quickly as possible. O’Hara, a little 
Irishman, with an anxious eye, was discovered 
by the Commanding Officer, walking aimlessly 
along the rear of the company. 

C. O.—O’ Hara, get in your squad immediately. 

O’Hara—Yes, sir 

he minutes passed and O’Hara was still out 
of ranks 

C. O.—O’Hara, didn’t I tell you to find your 
squad? What squad are you in, anyway? 

O'Hara (saluting)—Sor, there are twentv-three 
squads in the company, and Oi’ve been in every 
d d one of thim 


Picket Duty 
Wisorsxy, [1th ¢ Inf. R 4 


Camp Grant, I 


By Pr. Bane Tr Tr 


\ sergeant, in the Philippines, discov ering a 
colored sentry asleep on post, quietly took 
his rifle away, and notified the Officer of 
the Day. The sentry, who awoke as the 
©. D. approached, realized his predica 
ment and desperately tearing a picket 
from a nearby fence, presented arms with 
the pole. The officer noticing the trick 
asked the sentry his general orders, which 
he repeated fluently. 

0. D.—Now, ll put you through the 
manual of arms. Left shoulder—arms. 
Right shoulder—arms. Port—arms. Order 

arms 

When he finished, the sentry was greatly 
relieved; dreaded visions of the “ 
quickly disappearing when the O. D. sud 
denly bawled out: 

arms!’ 
negro, all 


can were 


“ Inspection 

And the 
answered: 

“Boss, this yere thing just 


ain’t got no bolt! 


shriveled up, 
Draw 


naturally Tt 


erat 


» by Rayuonn H. Lorars, 10th 


le ener 
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Drawn by Paci Hanson, U.S. 8. Transport 
WV. P.—Get away from that wincl 
Colored Private—What's de madder with you? 


n dis boat, 


imerica 


no women man! 





This Week’s $5 Prize Winner 
That M. P. Sleeve-Band 


By Rese J. Brenan, 3% R.A. L. Se Groupe, Colonne 
legere, 8. P. 102, France 

EASANT (seeing for the first time one of 

the American Military Police)—OA! what 

reat things the United States are doing in thi 

ar! E a Member of Parliament wearing khaki! 











No Entangling Alliances 
Ry P B. Lanz Newrow, &th Co., 152 D. B.. Camp Upton, N.Y 
\ colored recruit who was being mustered in 
was asked jokingly by an officer if he was married. 
rhe reply was “No.” Then the officer queried: 
“Is your wife married?” 
“Not to me, mister.” 


Reported Out of Action 


{ero Squadron, St. Paul, Minn. 


quantity of his commissary supplies taken.’ 


Da ain't 


s advance was completely repulsed and conside 








The Air Game 
MecMasres, U.S. Nae 
Miami, Fla. 


HE finest game that I have found, 
The finest in the world, 
lo watch the clouds go sizzin’ by, 
And see the earth unfurled. 


By Private J. D. 


To feel the motor kickin’ 
And the mad propeller’s whirl, 

(nd face a breeze that’s strong enough 
To make your eyebrows curl. 


lo find a German in the clouds, 
And bang him with your gun, 

{nd see the beggar hesitate, 
Then turn his back and run. 


No crawlin’ in the trenches, 
No bobbin’ round in ships, 
But playin’ up among the stars, 
A-turning spiral flips. 


His Dates 
By Pvt. Encar B. Cieary, Army Service Dept..Q.M.D..U.S.M A+» 
West Pont, N.Y 
The recruit was being interviewed by the per- 
sonnel clerk, regarding his qualifications and 
employment in civil life. After he had given his 
interviewer a list of those for whom he had 
worked, and for how long, the sergeant, who had 
overheard the conversation, said, “Hey, young 
fellow, you are either forty-nine years of age or 
a liar!” 
Answered 


By Pvr. B. Lanz Newton, 8th Co., 152 D. B., Camp U pt VI 


“Who goes there?” 

The officer of the day looked with re 
proach at the rookie guard, who failed to 
come to port arms. 

“‘Bonehead!” snapped the superior. 

“All right, Bonehead, advance to be 
recognized.” 


He Wasn’t Bothered 


By Pvr. Cuarntes Wasnpunne, Hers. F 
Sill, Okla 


1.BFC. Fort 


A bugler moved into a tent at Fort Sill 
where lived a man who found it hard to 
arise in time for reveille. The bugler 
apologized for his alarm clock which he 
explained he needed to awaken him in 
time to play “I can’t get ’em up, I can’t 
get ’em up!” 

“Oh, that’s all right,” answered 
the sleepy one, “we had three alarm 
clocks at home and I never heard any 
of ’em.” 
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TENT AND >»DECK 


from a Page 





Continued f 


REM salle " iil a 











Marty Remarks: 


2) { S Marine I ay t ] 1 q ja tw 
' i scrapper but that’ " right. he 
Listen! 
P J. 1). McMaster, U.S. Naval Air Stat Miami, F 
GF! S: In your letters, do not send kisses 
J Such a 


to the soldier you are writing to 
hing must be delivered, not merely despatched 


Kisses received by mail are very unsatisfactory 


Greeting 
Coner. Roseat H. Rarurr, Hdgra. 2nd Pror. Regt 
Camp Hancock, Ga 
\ negro soldier, desiring a pass, spied the 
lieutenant in the orderly tent and going in 


saluted him. 
“Suh, can I have a pass to Augusta tonight?”’ 
Before the lieutenant could answer, the top 
sergeant put in, “Say, don’t you know enough 
to speak to your top sergeant before you address 
the lieutenant?” 
The soldier turned 
“Good mawning, 


around to the top with 


sergeant! 


The Army Appreciates Talent 














By Conp. Batcuam, Ordnance Depot, Camp McClellan, Ala 


When you tell the Captain you were an artist 
before the war and he hands you a bucket of green 
paint and an old brush with instructions to use your 
talent on a pile of rusty shovels and picks, what’s a 
fellow to do? 





THE PRESENT 
FACTORY aT 
BROCKTON, 
MASS. 
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Pactory showing 3 x 60 
ft. room in which W. L. 
Douglas began manufac- 
turing July 6, 1876. Ovt- 
put 45 pairs per day. 


BEGAN 
MANUFACTURING 


FOR 














worth the price paid for them. 
| Stamping the price on every pair of shoes 
as a protection against high prices and 
| unreasonable profits is only one example 
of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. W. L. Douglas 
| name on shoes is his pledge that they 
are the best in materials, workmanship 
and style possible to produce at the 
price. Into every pair go the results of 
sixty-six years experience in making 
HY shoes, dating back to the time when 
W. L. Douglas was a lad of seven, peg- 
| ging shoes. 





retail price is stam 


or can be ordered direct 







L. Dougias by mail. 


WwW. 
how to order shoes through the 










Po D “THE SHO THAT HOLDS ITS SHAPE” 
WOMEN | $3.50 $4.00 $4.50" 5500 $G00 $7.00 B $00 3-20 


You ll voy need to ask “ What is the price?” when the shoe sales- 
man is showing you W. L. Douglas shoes 

| determined and the retail price fixed at the factory before W.L.Douglas 
| name and the retail price is stam 

| price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are always 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 

ped on the bottom and the inside top facing. 

If the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 

i sale by 105 W. L. Douglas stores end over e900 
L. Douglas dealers, rd 

tg &, telling 





CAPACITY 
1@600 PAIRS 
PER DAY. 4000 
EMPLOYEES 





























SEEETT E tll y | 


aie 


ue: AN 


Pleasant Street factory 
which increasing business 
forced Mr Douglas to build 
in 1881. Output 840 pairs 
per day 















































because the actual value is 





on the bottom. The stamped 


T™ quality of W. L. Douglas product is 
guaranteed by more than 40 years expe- 
rience in making fine shoes. The smart styles 
are the leaders in the fashion centres of 
America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all 
working with an honest determination to 
make the best shoes for the price that money 
can buy. The retail prices are the same 
everywhere. They cost no more in San 
Francisco than they do in New York. 












President Wt iL. - ROVGTAS 
MPANY,. 
g MoSonghe pease 6 SPARK STREET 








Information Wanted 


By Cart. Ray W BeRpEAv, Co. D., 220th Eng., Camp Humphrey 
a 


White (to colored non-com.)—What is 
that soldier’s designation, private or private first 
class? 

Colored non-com. (to officer)—Does you mean 
his name, sah, or what I thinks he is? 


offic er 


A Separate Peace 
By Lieor. Wriuiam H. Roperts, U.S. 4 

The Blank Depot Brigade of a certain training 
camp has grumbled continually at the ina 
tivity which has been its lot all winter. Recently 
an officer from the organization was asked when 
he expected to go across. 

“We aren’t going,” he answered snappishl) 
“The Depot Brigade has declared a separate 
peace.” 


The True Answer 


ste Heasert S. Marsuvtz, Service No 
Johnston, Fla 


Sergeant MacStubb (scornfully looking the pri- 
vate up and down)—Howdoyougetthat way? 

Private Domebrow (thoughtfully, after a pause, 
and with a far-away look in his eye) —Evolution, 
sir, I believe 


By Pr 1, Camp 


Personal Geography 


By Convonat R. C. Harrison, C. BE. F., St. Louis Rd. Camp, 
Quebec, Canada ; 


\n officer, returned from France, after giving 
a lecture on topography, asked, “‘Are there any 
questions?”’ 

“Sir,” asked an inquisitive private, “when a 
German 9-2 shell bursts over there, does it change 
the map of France?”’ 

“No,” replied the officer with a grin, “but it 
would change your map if you didn’t duck.” 
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COHAN & HARRIS Nivewer dst 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 








y & Paul K 
W 4 nota rs Prac Corrigan & Violet Heming 
REPUBLIC *“s cs, 


we {nesday & Saturday at 2.20 
A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


MARJORIE RAMBEAU 
in “WHERE POPPIES BLOOM” 


with Pedro de Cordoba, Lewis Stone, Percival Knight and Will Deming 


ELTINGE 3222 


A. H. WOODS PRESENTS 


UNDER ORDERS 


A Dramatic Novelty with SHELLEY HULL & EFFIE SHANNON 
.. 


- ¥ COHAN rH “I 4 w H 7% 43 I v's 8 


5 








Henry W. Savage's Saucy Star and Gayest Music Play 


IN “HEAD 
| 7, q OVER 
HEELS” 

















CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


je _HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of * Everything’ for 10 musical comedies. y.§ 
Matinees Daily 2:1 Evenings at 8:15 


BOOTH Ot Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 230, 


am Be Calm, Camilla 
CASINO ' * Matinees Wedn ny 7 tre isaturday S15. 


musica SOME TIME oe 
WINTER GARDEN ® 32,5" eh se 
AL JOLSON in SINBAD =: ie 
AST OR Birsyny 32445 Stet, Evenings 9:90 


pusicat LITTLE SIMPLICITY 








An Esthetic Dance 
By ALTo> D SPENCER 


LEEPILY, creepily, 
\ Starts the latest step 
Dragging feet; measured beat. 
Not a bit of pep 
Immobile; start to reel; 
ropplk in a trance 
Awful slow, but all the go, 
Anesthetic dance. 





rr a a a eR rar ar ee | 
; 

inns and Thereabouts | 
Vest-Pocket (or Vanity Bag) Guide to ‘ 
the New York Theaters 5 


: By L. M. 


De ATS Ee ae SOP has OEE Sia 


Be Catm, CamiLttAa—Booth. Lola Fisher 


hard time until a millionaire runs 





across her in his Rolls-Royce. 
BeTROTHAL, ‘THe—Shubert. Tinkling 
symbolism by Monsieur Maeterlinck. 
Betrer “O_e, Tue—Cort. The three 
musketec havi 4 ide a trategic 
advance of forty-f blocks nortl 
wa ccuyt tl r¢ heatre of 


Bic Cuance, Tue—4&th Street. Led by 
; 


Mary Nash, Broadw lers got 
he war instead of t the dogs. 

By Piceon Post—Cohan. Manager Zieg 
feld switche tron his pr ore,” 


Canary, THE—G/lobe. Bewildered by 


inging and dancing, Joseph Cawthorn 


gulps a large diamond which, sticking in 
his gulle 4 compels him to act as setting. 

Crowpvep Hour, THue—Selwyn. Chan- 
I ’ P 1h ck’s ce t it tlor i a 
crow led ea n. 

Dapp1! S L eum. Bachel rs surren ler 
to kiddies unconditionall, 

Dappy Lonc-Lecs—Henry Miller. Now 
that « very thi ing is over between her and 


‘Perkins,” Ruth Chatterton takes up 
} 


with her former success. 

IK vERYTHING—Hippodrome. \lammoth 
r uchnes 

FOREVER AI TER—Central. Alice Brady 
lemonstrates the durability of romance 

FRIENDLY ENEMIES—H -wungen Though 
the rest of the world has peace, these 
two worthies fight on ar each other 


triumphantly. 

Girt BEHIND THE GUN—New Amsterdam. 
Farcical Paul Jones of husbands, with 
music on the side 

GLoRIANNA—Liberty. Eleanor Painter 
poses (gracefully) as a musical comedy 
widow. 

Grincorre; LE Mepecin MAtcre Lut! 
Vieux Colombier. Pair of plays in 
“parlez-v« = 


Home Acain—Playhouse. Riley ruralism. 


LIGHTNIN’ —Gatety. Frank Bacon devel- 
ops his character in Reno. 

LittLe Simpiiciry—A stor. But con- 
siderable sophistication 


L ONG Dasu, TH? 20th Street. An Amer- 
ican inventor keeps his supergun out 
of the hands of Hen ry Dixey von Bern- 
storff. 

MatTINEE Hero, Tue—V/ anderbilt. Alas, 
poor Leo, we knew him well. 

Muipnicut Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Add- 
ing an extra inning to the evening. 

Mipnicut Revue—Century Grove. Where 
one may study the rises and falls of 
the Dooleys. 

Notuinc But Lies—Longacre. Little 
pointers in business ethics. 


OrerA Comiqgue—Park. 


‘ 


author of 1 
another shim hae comec 


RepEmMPTION—Plymouth. J 
more wanders in the Russi 


wistful waif. 


Savinc Grace, THe—Empi 


Maude declines to be d 


while there are comic lines 


JUDGE 


Interesting 
revival of singing in musical shows. 
LACE IN THE SUN, J Comedy. 


puts 
ly. 
ohn Ba 


‘ 


re. Cc 


ownhearted 


TI 


( 


ie 


‘Pair of Petticoats’’ and 1 
“Pair of Silk Stockings,”’ 


n 


rry- 
a of Tolstoy 

and Robert Edmond Jones. 
RemMNnant—WMorosco: Florence Nash as 


VI 


a 


an 
li 


to spring. 
SINBAD = interGarden. Broadway’s fa- 
vorite mariner still eas. 


SLEEPING Pp \RTNERS Bij 


. French farce 


© 


with original sprightliness still aatact. 
Some Ti! Casino . Ed Wren as guar- 

dian of properties and pulchritude 
Tea FoR THREE—Maxnine Elli Hint 


to husbands. 

Turee Faces EKast—Cohan 
The long, long trail of 
German spy, excitingly foll 

Turee Wis! Foous Criter 
orphan ingénue develops 
tives. 

Ticer, T1cer!—Belasco. | 
cool and collected M.P., i 


trically mysterious. 


Wuere Poppies BLoom—Repul 


jorie’s husband bobs up as 


An Embarrassing Mon 


pring madness and Frances 
Unknown Purpie, THoe—L) 


~~ 


and Harris 


Bi elke, 


wed. 


th 


e 


n. Their 
crook rela- 


s caught 
Otarr. 


Boche. 


nent 


ionel Atwill, 


b) 


ric. Elec- 


ac. Mar- 


‘Never ask me to buy anything for you 


again. I was so embarrassed.” 
“What happened, my dear? 
“While removing things from 


my handbag 


to get the conductor his fare, I held up your 


plug of tobacco.” 


Luncheon Time 


General— How long has the battle been rag 


ing? 
{ide—Five reels, sir 
General—Then run up a flag of 
the camera men may go to lunch 
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Drawn by Norman ANTHONY 
A Sort Answer TurRNETH Aw 


truce so t 
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November 30, 


for a Real 


1918 


A Victory Drink 
ALLOVG 






Evans 


NON-INTOXICATING 


An American 
Beverage _— 
No Government 


American Celebration License Required 


Enables Everyone to Celebrate 


i to-Date Grocer Drugei nd Dealer 


C.H. EVANS & SONS HUDSON, N. Y. 


Estat hed tis6 


Books by Judge Contributors 
\TRICKLAND GILLILAN, whose star 


an amuser was made vears ago 
‘Deanaiien ’’ and who has several volumes of 
verse to his credit, has publ shed 
Forbes & Company 


ol ¢ hicago, one ol 


through 


his lectures, “‘Sun 
and Awkward 
és Gillilan’s 
itty talks 


it is said, 





have 
been made, 
before more than 
three million per 
sons, and he is a fix 
ture on the circuits. 
Readers of JUDGE 
have enjoyed his 
many amusing con 
tributions to this 
magazine, but one 
has to glimpse the 
verbal and 
action to 
appreciate the late 
Fitch’s de¢ 
laration that “he is 


(,eorge 


a device for the ex 
traction of laughter 
from every-day life.” 
Jane Burr, whose 
verse has touched 
life’s vital phases as 
well as its humorous aspects, two volumes 
readers in 


of whose poems have found many 











Rich Cuban Cigars 30° 


i h's Superb Cuban Special Bott filler and wrapper re Cut an grow 
ba thoroughly seasone “hort leaf filler; strictly hand- oe 

4 1% 1. long Rie h, mild ona exquisite tropic 4" Five 
gars in Spanish cedar x by parce! post prepaid, direct t 1 for only 

Wc silver or stamps. T nited introductory offer, at less ‘t an cost, 


is to get you acquainted with; this delightiul cigar Send We today. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. M, Statesville, N.C. 














addition to those who have enjoyed her work 
JupGe and other mediums, has written a 
novel entitled, ‘‘ The Glorious Hope,” that will 
attract attention. The Story is startling in 
which seem to be transcripts from 
\ Western girl seeks fame in New 


only to find an adventurous woman’s 


( pisodes 
actual life 
\ ork, 


logical lat¢ 


in which happiness and bitterness 
are mixed. Incidentally the tale graphically 


describes some of the inevitable futilities of the 


dohemian life 
Village It ends in personific d queries lor which 
the reader’s imagination must find answers 
Miss Burr is her own publisher her Down) 


Hudson, New York. 


which centers in Greenwich 


Saint Inn. Croton-on 
The Human Pacifier 


HE: ame direct from London 


of the dairy farms of Vancouver Island. 
He was much disgusted when they put him to 


to work on one 


ining the dairy house instead of feeding the 


voung ” 


it was to feed the 


cawlves.”’ Finally the man whose duty 
offered to exe hange 
Off he went with 


Supper time came 


calves, 
work with him one evening 


pail of milk in each hand. 
but he had not re 
turned from the calf 
pen. I went out to 
the trouble 
was and met him 


see what 


coming back to the 
with the two 
nilk still in 


house 
pails of 
his hand 

When questioned, 
he mga ve “They 
hungry, 
but they won’t drink, 
you know 

‘Did you give 
them your finger? 

‘No, do you have 
to do that?” 

“Of course you 
do; young 
won't drink without 


seem to 








calves 


Back he 
\fter we had 
our supper we went 


went 
finished 


out to the pen to see 
how he was getting 
on. There he was 
with his hands spread out before him and every 
calf which could get one, had a finger 

With a benign Smile he said: ‘“‘ They seem to 
be enjoying it, but really I cawn’t see 
very nourishing, you know!” 


how it is 


In Fashion 


By A. Wart 
Y love is like a y ard of tx ape 
M So long and thin and white. 


lo droop around she has the knack 
Her waist is halfway up her back 
Her coat is very like a sack 

Her shoes are long and tight. 


Office Detail 
“How do you like your new filing clerk.” 
“‘She does splendidly with her nails, but she 
has no apparent interest in my letters.” 








BUY DIAMONDS DIREct 


FROM JASON WEILER & SONS, 


of Boston, Mass., one of America’s 
leading diamond importers 


For over 42 years the ise of Jason Weiler & Sons 
cf Boston |} been o f tl eading diamond i1 
t ‘ in America selling to jeweler H 
sine is done direct ty mail 


1 r importing prices! Here are several 
diamond offers direct to you by mail } cleat 


id 
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1 carat $95 00 





Th wu : dia ; carat. $68 00 
rond i #f fine t rillian nd I ‘ rat genuine diamonc 
perfectl cut Mounted ! f great brillian ind per 
rit tyl 14k Hid gold feetly « 14k lid gold 
s Mon r tunded if mer tooth setting Money 
% ‘ veler can plicate it refunded if xu can duplicate 
for than $1 Our it f ke than $85 
for less than $125. Our $Qg ft tor $68. 
Mon refunded if these 
] mynd in be 4 | 
where for | th 
1 
= = 





Ladies’ White Gold 2 caracs, 9239.00 
Diamond Ring This two-carat diamond, of 
Richly carved and pierced in great brilliancy and perfectly 
the newest lace work - ct cut, is mounted in 14k. solid 
Set with per tly cut plue gold Tiffany style setting 


yerte 
white diamon i. Our 280. Money refunded it youcandu 
price direct plicate it for less than $300.00 


A few weights and prices cf other diamond rings 


', carat $°900 1'. carats $ 39.00 
s carat 3200 2'» carats 550.00 
'» carat 4300 3 carats 660.00 


We refer you as to our reliability to 
any bank or newspaper in Boston 





If desired, rings wil! be ser 
y ank or any Express 
of examina 





with every purchase 


WRITE TODAY 
FOR THIS @ 
VALUABLE 
CATALOG ON 
HOW TO BUY 
DIAMONDS 








tr Tell 
Fe elect and t lia 
‘ Tells } he 
n ind ma lia Write 
is Show ht ‘ 
, nd rice ¢ Free 
ecg. i py 
$10,000) a r today 
ar r 
SAVE ONE-THIRD—— 
buying Jewelry, Watches, Silver and 
Nov gy my Mail from Jason Weiler 


Sons ton, Ma Write today for our 


128 Dace FREE CATALOG 


1 beautifuliy lustrated Guide 
ry the CArrisima Gul buyer 











Jason Weiler & Sons 


381 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


Diamond egy peer since 1076 


reign Agenci terda ul Par 











Couldn't Stand It! 
By Lipa Keck WiaccGrIns 
HERI 
Who wearied of his wife 
Phey were divorc ed, and he be gan 
lo live the single life 
jut when he found what housework is 
He couldn’t stand the strain, 
And so he sought his wife and made 
Her marry him again! 


vas a man in our town 
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Fun From Our 
out ie On Licony aml Navy Publications 


Boys 

















Our Own Little French Lessons 


he French language may be compared to an 


Streit ea noe aoe ay 





« henit YS ownt ' vramiad ay pside ; 
your thee for Lo fant dare : Egyp lan pyramid turned upside down. he 
Can teil trom r thi nvr y | language wt n the 
Ssou 82 80s wont » Fell oe wh See apex of this pyramid of language rests on tne 
PAL Y. “(ladies word Combien pronounced comebe-Anr 
Once oO | ve l 1 you have 











HOTEL BINGHAM.-Philadlphia | S05 00 nv! (orien 








ps of spec hese may be ssifiec bring on a flow of language that m li 
1 THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING ct groups of sp These 1 ay be classitic i ring on a flow of language that may rui 
| | ARGE well lighted and ms. Hotand co inder the headings of Mademoiselle, Manger man. If she says she has no lait for your coffe 
r ng water in ever Only hotel having dire ‘ : 
“subway and I t with railroad — | ind Souvenir The subject of Mademoiselle don't blame her Cows work on an uncerta 
iM r “4 es R [Ga ‘ } } . 
Breakfa p I ms Ww $1 is verv delicate and besides there is the Censor schedule here 
with batt FRANK KIMGLE, Manager ait , , , 
€ se d class, Manger. interests everyone When you are finished, go up to the lady, as 
— i. : sesainainaninianeeiatindaminaentaniganiataiaametinia a 

















WHAT’s THE 


Why? This word, translated in our language, means 
Harmonica players are usually the most ‘didgeat.”’ 
irtistic watermelon eaters Trench and Camp rhe first word learn in the Manger class 
is Oeuts yronounced Hoofs without the H 
To a Poster After Oeufs, or Omelet, comes du pain, du 
Little gobs of imagination beurre et fromage Che last three constitute 
Little cans of paint 1 S k - is the French Tricolor. Now 
Make a pretty picture you ire ready to enter any French Buvette 
vithout tear of serious consequences 


Of a Marine’s life—as it ain’t , : 


Opening the door with a jau inty air (whatever 











that is), you smile and say, “Bon Jour.” Don’t 

One of them 
One of “1 WANT Yo Ger Leave 
Che advantages Fork ‘SATUROSY ANO SUNDAY. 
Of | You See, MY BROTHER 'S SICK 
Being | AN’ MN GRANDMOTHER'S SicKER 
\ veteran AND ITS WitwEsS BIRTHDAY An’ 
In the service WE'RE GOIN' To 
Is Hive A FAMILY 
iit REUNION” r 
Tha \ A dO 
You sian \ 


Have long since 

Ceased wi 
Co wonder why 

Che Blouse Coat 

Doesn’t match 

The 


Breeches 


Trench and Camp 


Skin Tortured | 
Babies Sleep 









fter Cuticura 


ll druggists; Soap 25, Ointment 3 and 50, Taleum 25 
ph tree of ‘‘Outioura, Dept. B, Beston.” 


Witt Hes But 


rF Go 
Great Lakes Recruit 




















listen to what the waitress says! will thre 
you off your track. Grab a 
begin in a firm and steady tone—‘‘Omelet d 
pain du beurre et fromage 
designating how many eggs, use your fing« 

If you have an, appetite, use the Semaphor 
code. Eat very quietly and don’t look into the 


lady’s eyes Such an act has been known 





|| fe 


think you are Sapho, and 


sume a4 lragic lOOK 
isk Combien? Make the look as tragic as 
It may be the 
and eight francs \fter she has told you how 
much, look even though you don’t 
bother about counting your change, it’s quite 


possible - difference between five 


surprised, 


throw her a fleeting smile and two 
Jour, Soir, 


hopeless, 
sous, and say Bon—something 
Nuit, it’s vour choice 

Repeat this 
or eight weeks until you can do it without 
turning an eyelash We how- 
trying to say anything to the 
learned She'll 
answer you, but what the? . She looks silly, 
you look ridiculous, both turn around, you 
begin to walk to the door, six sous looks like 
a fortune compared to your feelings in money. 
You part by mutual agreement. . We can’t 
make the warning too strong.—The “9” Times, 
France. 


process regularly lor seven 
warn you, 
ever, against 
lady beyond what you have 


Chen stop For 


seat quietly and 












“Good-Bye, Old Pal!’’ 


You don’t have to hail 
from Arizona, or own a horse, 
to appreciate the affection 
carried out by the artist's 
brush in this picture. There's 
more truth than color in it. 


Should you desire a copy, 
send us twenty-five cents 
cash or stamps, and we will 
mail to you a reproduction, 
in full colors, mounted on a 
heavy mat, 11x14, ready for 
framing 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Filth Avenue New York City 
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“The House of Taylor’ 


“HOTEL MARTINIQUE 
Broadway, 32d & 33d Streets, New York 
400 Baths 600 Rooms 


Direct Entrance to Broadway Subway and 


Hudson Tubes 
One Block from Pennsylvania Station 
Equally Convenient for Amusements, Shopping 
or Business 


Rates $2.00 Per Day and Up 


A SPECIALTY ‘* 
155 Pleasant Rooms, with Private Bath 
$3.00 PER DAY 
The Martinique Restaurants Are Well Known for Good 


Food and Reasonable Prices 























An Ever Present Danger 


Mrs. Haltenwell—Why does your husband 


vant to get transferred to another regiment ? 


Mrs. Canfield 


1an used to be our butler 




















“Cas?” 


The Only Difference 
Hi U praham 
e home? 
Jay Walker—Umsonville 
“Much of a place? 
Bout like this.” ‘ 
“Do you mean to tell me Umsonville is as 
big as New York City?” 
“Yes. But of course it isn’t all built up.” 


Where do you live when you 























Bud—I wonder why that dog lets his tongue hang 


o far? 


Sis—Aw, you stup d boy! W hy it’s to balance 


He’s so afraid of forgetting 
himself and giving orders to his colonel. The 


Clothes Makes the 
Take Notice 














1. “ Umpn!”’ 




















“Cas, Sir?” 


Dangerous Knowledge 

The lieutenant seems to treat you 

better than the rest of the platoon 
Private—Yes, I used to know him in civil 

life—and he was henpecked. 


Sergeant 


Conscience Camouflage 
Waverly—Bennie Beanbrough likes to have 
people think he is courtly and gallant 

Marcella—But is he? 

Waverly—Well,*he changed his mule’s name 
from Maud to Bill so his conscience wouldn’t 
hurt him when he hit it. 


Swaying the Masses 


Park—With one wave of his hand he can 


sway the masses. 


W ood—Great orator? 
“Nope.” 

‘Then what?” 
*Trafiic policeman.” 


Hardly the Thing 
“ Bridget, make some noodle soup for lunch.”’ 
“How do you make it?” 
“Don’t you know how to make noodle soup? 


Use your head.” 




















$400; in Piises 


What you know about ZYMOLE TROKEYS—vwritten in 
a jingle—that’s what we want. And we will award nine 
prizes, $150, $100, $75, $25, and five $10 prizes, for the best 
jingles. Tell your own reasons why ZYMOLE TROKEYS 
are best for husky throats—why they are mildly antiseptic 
throat pastilles of real worth. All druggists sell them. Send 
your verses, before Dec. 15th, 1918, to our Jingle Department 


FREDERICK STEARNS & CO., 1241 East Jefferson Ave.,Detroit, Mich 





Trokeys 


“FOR HUSKY THROATS ' 














4. “Cas! Cas, Sir! Cas?” 


Familiar Stuff 
“Senator, how’d you like to take charge of 
the urgent deficiency bill? 
‘Well, the work would be familiar. 
springs one on me every week.” 


My wife 


More Than Likely 
“That fellow in the lower right-hand box 
is Scribble, the librettist of this operetta 
Rather bad taste to be laughing and applauding 
his own stuff, don’t you think?” 
“Oh, it’s more than likely that he never 
heard any of these lines before.” 


KEEP YOUR FEET WARM 


While Motoring, Driving, Hunting and 
Enjoying Outdoor Life by Wearing Leonard's 
WwoOoL LINED 


Adirondack Foct Warmers 
Men. women and 
$4.50 children enjoy the 
ostpal comfort they give. 
Heavy sheepskin, wool lined, ten 
inches high. Give shoe size and 
state whether to be worn over 
shoes or hose. 

Satisfaction or wioney Back 
Largest aoe, er out Catalog 
a 7%, gloves, FREE 

W.C. LEONARD 4 CO. 
613 Main St.. Saranac Lake, WY 

















FREE Trial For Xmas 
Uncle 


Sam 

Says 
| Give 
: Only Use- 
| ful Gifts 





: . mered des gns sent of 15 days Wee erie’ 
Don't dela Wrise stpaid free to 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co Bose. K, Statesville, N c 
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HENRY ROMEIKE, New York 





pyright, 1918, by Leslie-Judge C: Company 

Entered at the Post-office at New York as 
second-class mail matter 

Ca ‘ ss “Judgark,” Telephone 6632 Madison Squar 

P. iblis hed weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 

Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 

John A. Sleicher, President Reuben P. Sleicher, Se« 

Perriton Manoel Editor 

\. E. Rollauer, Treasurer Waldron, Literary Editor 
Grant E. Hamilton, Lawton Mackall! 

Art Director Managing Edit r 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
One year, 52 numbers a5 00 
Six months, or 26 numbers 2 oO 
Thirteen weeks 1.25 
Pay able in Lees e or by draft on New York, or by expres 
postal o 
ay contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in | 


the United States and Great Britain 

“re JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publisher« 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported 
postal card or by letter 

BACK NUMBERS 
10 cents; 1916, 20 cents, etc 

Pe wstage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex 

To ( anedics Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage 

all foreign countries add $1.00 a year 

JUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited manuscript« 
or drawings unless the ure accompanied by f 


Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1917 


i] postage for 


Advertising Department Offices 


Brunswick Building New York 

Walker Building Bostor 
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Henry Building Seattle 
Judge pr i by the Schweinler Press 
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b For “De Feet” and Victory 


25% 
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Full color reproductions 
of this recent front cover 
illustration of JUDGE, 
mounted on aheavy mat, 
size 11x14, suitable for 
framing, are now ready 
for distribution. 


Send twenty-five cents, 
cash or stamps, for this at- 
tractive decoration which 





} we will send postage free 
to any address 
judge Art Print Department 
| 225 Fifth Avene New York City 
~ SEERSESESESE mail 
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Home Opera 
O¢ \ Sung by C a M 
i 5401 
( t Memphis e dusk 
4 I r 4 1 Wi t 
ana i 
Fat Salut, Demeur 5 I 
M i Pa he 54fOId 
r 4 ‘ } dD i of Margu erite’ | soe 
Mu i ™ in er n-stirring mansior 
Mura t ¢ ght : t 
ing { uttered 
Le Coop ‘Or: “Hymne au Soleil.” Sung by Mabe 
(sart r Victor 6470 
ne rd of the d 
f R ky-Korsa charge vith rienta 
i K the ng x le ate 
j ne pale en ] i i n 
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melodrama. But those w know what 
pp ye happening an derstand that 
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Lazar Columbia 46737 
\ dashing duke Ippose c ex g in 
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R ng a burst ver whe 
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This department will be a permanent feature in |upG 
\> k ‘H ” ( r 
Well, Well! 
“Chauffeur, bring my car at once.” 


“Which one, sir?” 


Heavens, man, you don’t mean to 


than one of 


a 700d 
say you have more them out of the 


repair shop?” 


Making the Most Of It 

“When I married you out of the 

thought you were bright and gay 
think you’d nag me all the time.” 

“I never had 
torted the girl 


chorus I 


I didn’t 


a speaking part before,’’ re- 
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) For A Merry ¥mas and 
ie a Happy Wew Wear 


Sie Claus’ 
Visiting Card 


HE above is a small repro- 

duction of the Christmas 
card in colors sent to anyone 
you desire to have receive 
JUDGE as a gift from you for 
the coming year Here is a 
charming method of wishing 
your friends the compliments 
of the season. A subscription 
to JUDGE is a reminder fifty- 
two times a year of your loving 
thought for the friend who re- 
ceives it. A five dollar bill 
could not be better spent. 


THE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


COUPON 
JUDGE, 225 Sth Ave., New York 


Please send JUDGE to the names attached for one 
year each with the Christmas cards. I enclose $5.00 
for each subscription. 


Signed. . 
| Addre 
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Leslie’s 
225 rilth Ave. 
New York C ty 








Are You Doing 
Your Christmas 


Subscribing | 
Early? 


“NAHE folks at home are wonder- 
ing what to send their soldier 
relatives for Christmas. The 

problem is made easy by LESLIE'S 











WEEKLY. Nothing could be more wel- 
come to the men in camp than a year’s 
subscription to the most vividly interesting pub- 
lication in) America — LESLIE’s, 

A five dollar bill invested in LESLIE’S means 
a reminder every week in the vear of the loving 
thoughts of the soldier’s people back home. It 
brings the Christmas spirit to the recipient fifty- 
two times a vear. 

The outstanding value of LESLIE'S WEEKLY 
is embraced in its front-page slogan, “The War 
in Pictures.” 

The fact that LESLIE’S WEEKLY goes into 
half a million homes every seven days proves its 
popularity. 

There is no better way of keeping up with the 
great events of present-day history than a perusal 
of America’s leading pictorial publication. 

It is literally a photographic record of the big 
and immediate things of the great World War. 

And its pictures are exclusive. Its staff of 
War Photographers includes the veteran camera 
correspondent James H. Hare, now in Italy; 


Donald C. Thompson in the midst of the Rus- 


sian melee; Lucian Swift Kirtland on the 
French battle front; Cyrus LeRoy Bal- 
dridge with the American Expedition- 
ary Forces beyond the broken Hin- 
denburg Line and Merl LaVoy with 
the Serbian army and its Allies. 


\ 











To Soldiers and Sailors 
or sailor boy twenty weeks for $1.00. 


‘LESLIE? 


Then there are the regular contributors to 
LESLIE'S WEEKLY, among the most brilliant 
specialists in American Journalism: 

NORM AN Il APGC MOD. forme rly editor of ¢ ollie rs and Harper's 


Weekiy, has his own editorial page with plain talks on vital subjects 
of the day 


HENRY FARRAND GRIFFIN, forme rly of the New York Sun, 
writes “A Week of the War” in each number of Lestrre's 


CAPTAIN ARTHUR HUNT CHUTE, of the First Canadian 
Contingent, who was wounded on the Somme, writes on the war with 
the vigor and realism of a man who has lived through the terror of 
the trenches 


RICHARD WASHBURN CHILD, special writer on political 


subjects who has never bowed his head to the censorship 


EDW ARD HI NGERFORD authority on the subject of rail- 
roads, writes on the many subjects that are touched by the all- 
important question of transportation 


JASPER’S HINTS TO MONEY-MAKERS. Unique in that it 
was the first department of its kind ever established in a weekly 
publication. It tells the trend of financial affairs, answers inquiries 
regarding securities and shows how money can be profitably and 


safely invested, and warns against monev-making schemers 


THE WEEK IN WASHINGTON (D. C.). 
What Congress is doing day by day as_ inter- 
preted by our correspondent, Thomas F. Logan. 


It’s a big $5.00 worth—fifty-two issues a year 
crowded with informing text and averaging 
seventy-five photo-reproductions in every num- 
ber. Think it over and then fill out the coupon 
in the corner —NOW. 


Special Short Term Offer 


We will send LESLIE’S direct to your soldier 
This is half the regular rate. 


225 Fifth Avenue 
9 New York City 
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represents only a tithe of the cost in life and labor, in brains and blood, of tig 
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wledge gained through ages of slow development at an incalculable cost in life and treasure. 
That tl priceless knowledge might be within the rea f all, understandable by all, and usable by all, are the | 
of the publishers who have caused this vast aggregation of the procuction of human labor to be collected, classifi 

digest 4 presented in immeé tely accessible form, at a precedentedly low price, in 
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common names, and tells “S™ ... 7 a ; 
. ! Populations and leading industries « 
you just the things every the United States and in foreign count? 
Ww I med person I t Know to the smallest, and ad ite biogray 
I ns, pla and Captains of industry, are “feature that, 
Whatever by nature of many others, will be of great service to the A 
t n'y pong rest’ can business man. 
H Hor Laws, Hu- 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. Hai. garnet re. Is t It W th 3/,; x & . t Day 
1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City Hy reans: Joffre, Jansen n or ents a ay? 
yf ape > Bee papenens on Es i merican ts, Janizaries; Lloyd George, to be able to speak and write — understan 
, yt age tf , La ni, Lag Lazuli; Mac- and precision, to command the re t of your 
n, Man ranese, M igwumps nt and oc al ac juaintances as a pe rson O7 Dr 
ntion a few of hundreds of knowledge, to say nothing of the increased 
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